PASSAGES  FROM ARABIA DESERTA
We had ridden two hours since the sunset, and in this
long day's race the best part of fifty miles; and now they con-
sulted together, were it not best to dismount and pass the night as
we were? We had not broken our fast to-day, and carried neither
food nor water, so confident they were that every night we should
sup with Aarab. They agreed to ride somewhat further; and it
was not long before we saw a glimpsing of Beduin watch-fires.
We drew near them in an hour more, and I heard the evening
sounds of a nomad menzil; the monotonous mirth of the children,
straying round from the watch-fires and singing at the houses of
hair. We arrived so silently, the dogs had not barked. There
were two or three booths. When the Aarab perceived us, all
voices were hushed: their cheerful fires, where a moment before
we saw the people sitting, were suddenly quenched with sand."
We were six or seven riders, and they thought we might be an
hostile ghrazzu. Alighting in silence, we sat down a little aloof:
none of us so much as whispered to his companion by name; for
the open desert is full of old debts for blood. At a strange meeting,
and yet more at such hours, the nomads are in suspense of mind
and mistrust of each other. When, impatient of their mumming, I
would have said Salaam! they prayed me be silent. After the
whisperers within had sufficiently taken knowledge of our peace-
able demeanour, one approaching circumspectly, gave us the
word of peace, Salaam aleyk, and it was readily answered by us all
again, Alykom es-sdaam. After this sacrament of the lips between
Beduw, there is no more doubt among them of any evil
turn. The man led Askar and his fellowship to his beyt, and
I went over to another with Nasr my rafik and a nomad
whom we had met riding with his son in the desert beyond
ifiama. The covered coals were raked up, and we saw the
fires again.
Whatthese Aarabwerewecould not tell, neither knew they what
men we were; we have seen the desert people ask no questions
of the guesta until he have eaten meat; yet after some little dis-
coursing between them, as of the rain this year, and the pasture,,
they may each commonly come to guess the other's tribe. When
I asked my rough companion *What tribesmen be these?' he
answered in a whisper, *he knew not yet3; soon after we under-
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